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HISTORY OF AMELIA GALE. 

A few days since, we received the foltowirg Narrative from 
England, which has been adopted as one of the London Socie- 
ty’s Tracts. A more interesting account we have seldom seen. 
With much beauty and force it illustrates the riches of Divine 
grace, the safety of dependence on God, and the charm which 
true piety can spread around the cottage of poverty. Who would 
not give the world, if they had it, to possess the relying faith of 
this humble disciple ! LN. Y. Observer. 


Amelia Gale was born about the year 1755, and 
died in 1827, [at Swineshead, near Boston, Eng.] 
aged 72. The early part of her history is not much 
known. She had been married, but had lived a 
widow many years, and at the time of her death did 
not know that she had asingle relation, near or re- 
mote, in the whole world. 

She used formerly to gain her living by attending 
fairs and wakes with a gaming board, by means of 
which she would sometimes win two or three pounds 
im a day; notwithstanding which she was at that 
time generally poor and never happy. In this state 
of ignorance, misery, and sin, did she live, till the 
last sixteen years of her life—careless and uncon- 
cerned. about God and eternity, and scarcely know- 
ing that she hada soul. She had not one single 
idea on the subject of religion, and seldom or nev- 
er entered a place of worship. A neighbour spoke 
to her about being so wicked as not to go to hear 
the new minister that God had sent to the parish. She 
was highly offended with her neighbour, for this 
interference with her, and made some excuse about 


sav Ge et Low -aicehhoanr offered to furnis 
her with a cloak. She came, however, to chure 


without a cloak,and, as far as can be now remember- 
ed; the text was “I am determined to know nothing 
among you save Jesus Christ and him crucified.” 
When ‘hearing the minister speak of that place 
‘‘ where“hope never, never comes,” it pleased God to 
direct the words to her heart like an arrow, and she 
went away thoughtful and serious, and for the first 
time concerned about her eternal welfare. She longed 
for the return of the next Sabbath, that she might 
hear something more of the remedy and refuge pro- 
vided for guilty sinners. Afterwards she said she did 
not want such a cloak as before ; it would be a poor 
cloak for her sins, she wanted a better robe. All her 
sins now appeared in array befpre her; she saw how 
she had been living regardlessjof Christ and his mer- 
cy, and she now felt, when the§Saviour was held up, 
that he was the only hope and refuge for guilty sinners 
to flee to and depend upon. In this state of mind 
she remained for a -very long time, distressed and 
concerned about her soul, but yeta stranger to that 
peace of mind without which no one can possibly 
be happy; for this unspeakable blessing she sought 
earnestly for four years and a half, and did not 
think it a day too long, since at length she found 
the pearl of great price. It now pleased God to 
reveal his Son in her as the hope of glory; she ob- 
tained such peace and joy in believing, as are only 
to be found at. the foot of the Saviour’s cross.—- 
The burden of her guilt was thus removed, a sense 
of pardoning love was experienced in her soul, and 
from that time she went on her way rejoicing, prov- 
ing “that the ways of true religion are ways of 
pleasantness and peace.” 

From this time a complete change took place in 


péthe habits and pursuits of her life, thus affording the 
! smost satisfactory proof that the change in her views 





bd feelings was genuine and scriptural, and that 
was no delusion, nor the effect of a heated imagi- 
ion. ‘The evidences of piety which she gave 





‘| or in vain ostentation, or loud talking on religious 


subjects, for no one. was less obtrusive than she 
was on these points.:" She knew. when to be silent 
and when to speak on those matters; and though 
she could asclearly as any one, when required, give 
a reason of the hope that was in her, her’s was the 
eloquence of a humble, holy, devoted life; and 


that was language whichevery body could read and | i 


understand. And here k may be observed, by the 
way, how remarkably religion improves the faculties 
of the mind and strengthens the understanding, as 
well as benefits the heart. Seldom was this more 
strikingly shown than in the instance of this poor 
ignorant woman. Before she was a partaker of 
true religion, she had scarcely two ideas on any 
subject; but after Divine grace had changed her 
heart, and her thinking faculties began to be em- 
ployed, it is astonishing how her understanding be- 
came enlarged. The powers of her mind were so 
improved, that she could give an opinion on most 
subjects with the greatest prudence and judgment, 
and could converse in a sensible manner on some 
points concerning which persons of education could 
say little or nothing; and it was no uncommon 
thing for her superiors to go and ask her opinion in 
difficult matters, that they might have the benefit 
of her better judgment. 

One very remarkable part of her character was 
her ardent zeal to promote the glory of God, the 
spread of the Redeemer’s kingdom, and the eternal 
interests of her fellow-creatures. Having “had 
much forgiven her, she loved much,” and the 
constant language of her heart and life was, ‘‘ What 
shall I render to the Lord for all his benefits?” 


Her zeal in the cause of the Bible and the Church 
issionary HOCICUES Bas very gre Tharar.wag 


something rather remarkable in the manner in 
which she first entered on thisgood work. Whena 
missionary association was established, about 1817, 
in the parish in which she resided, and she heard 
of the zeal of others in this good cause, and of the 
sacrifices they had made in order to contribute 
their mite towards the support of similar institu- 
tions, she began to ask herself, ‘‘ What can I doto 
promote this blessed work? Tea ismy only bever- 
age, and often my only meal. It is not whitened 
with milk, to be sure: but it is sweetened with su- 
gar. I willtry to do without sugar.” According- 
ly, she deprived herself of this little luxury, and 
was thereby enabled to give one penny per week to 
the Bible and Missionary fund. From that time 
her worldly circumstances were improved: the more 
she gave, the more she prospered ; and thus found 
the truth of the scriptural maxim, ‘There is that 
scattereth, and yet increaseth.” In due time she 
was enabled to double her subscriptions, and-gave 
regularly eight pence a month to the day of her 
death. Butthis was not all: a hen that was given 
her by a neighbor for her own benefit was imme- 
diately dedicated to the cause so near her heart; 
and this hen wasthe means of producing, for seve- 
ral years, nearly twenty shillings a ycar towards that 
fund. But not content with giving to this cause 
herself, she.used every possible means to stir up the 
zeal and liberality of others. In her basket, by 
means of which she gained her living, she always 
carried a missionary box, and those who did not 
purchase her needles and cotton balls, were invited 
to drop their mite into the sacred box, By these, 
and by other means, she seldom brought less than 
six pounds a year towards the funds ofthe institutions 
alluded to. This was procured not only by personal 
labor, but generally bya denial ofmany personal com- 
forts.—More frequently than otherwise would shegive 
the last eight pence she had in the world, & nothing 


not consist merely in words or strong feelings, ' would pain her more than an intimation that she 





gave morethan she could afford. Indeed, she felt 
it an honor to be permitted to do any thing what- 
ever towards promoting the cause of God; and, so 
far from boasting or indulging a vain feeliug for hav- 
ing done so much, she was often grieved and hum- 
bled she did no more. ee 
pleased to honor her missionary labors 
ble manner. Many persons in differ- 
distant parts of the kingdom were stir- 
red up, caring of her self-denying zeal, to exert 
themselves in the cause of benevolence more than 
they had done before; and even in Western Africa, 
a missionary society was formed in consequence of 
an account of her exertions being read to a body of 
Christians near Sierra Leone. The committee of 
the Bosten Auxiliary Bible Society presented her 
with a largeand handsome Bible, as a proof of their 
respect, and a testimony to the zeal she manifested 
in promoting the welfare of that institution. So 
truly did she find that scriptural promise literally 
fulfilled, ‘‘Them that honor me, I will honor.” 
So far from being made poor by her remarkable 
liberality, she actually died rich, in one sense of the 
word ; for she was not only enabled to pay all her 
debts, and leave enough to defray her funeral ex- 
penses, but when her goods were sold there were 
several pounds over, which were given, according to 
her own desire, to the cause in which she took so 
warm and lively an interest. 

Another remarkable part of her character was 
her simple dependence on God, and faith in his prom- 
tses. She felt assured that when God promised 
that “if we seek first the Kingdom of God and his 
righteousness, all other things should be added to 
us,” he meant what he sai¢d,and she took him at his 
Lward.She used to say, that sooner than God 
would suffer her to want, he wouid send Favcns to 
feed-her. And that he who took care of the sparrows 
would not forget her. As a:proof that her confidence 
as well founded, her wants were frequently supplied 
by persons ata distance, some of whom she had never 
seen, and who lived upwards of one hundred miles 
north, south or west of the place where she resided. 

Some years ago, her faith was put to tHe severest 
test; but the trial of it proved more précious than 
gold, both to herself, and to those who have been 
acquainted with the peculiar circumstances alluded 
to. When she got up one morning, knowing that 
her purse was quite empty, she was preparing to go 
out with her basket, and to seek for a supply of her 
wants in the use of suitable means; but, on looking 
out of her window, she perceived that it rained: 
and that there was every appearance of a wet day : 
“Well,” she thought to herself, “though I cannot 
sell any matches to-day, I may make some to sell 
another day ;” accordingly, she went to her coal- 
hole to procure materials for making a fire, but, 
alas! there were no coals. In her cupboard there 
was no loaf whereby she might satisfy the cravings 
of hunger ; and it has already been intimated that 
there was no mgney in the house to purchase these 
necessaries. 

This was almost too much for the weakness of hu- 
man naturc .. For a moment she began to feel some- 
thing like murmiujng and repining thoughts arise 
in her breast, and si, almost began to fear that 
God had forgotten his pramise,and that it was not 
true in all cases that bre&, qshould be given to his 
people, But it ND OCénrrah to her that these 
murmuring thoughts woul do pyr no good, and that 
therefore the sooner she got «jd <f them the better. 
For this purpose she had recourse to her usual rem- 
edy—prayer—and betook herself immediately tothe 
throne ofgtace. As far as can be well remember- 
ed, she pleaded with her heavenly Father to the fol- 










lowing effect : “O Lord, take away these unbelier« 
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ing thoughts with Which,I.am’ at present témpted, | 


and do thou in tender mercy be pleased to supply 
my wants in this time.of neéd.. Thou: feedest: the; 
young ravens, and the Jiéns séek théir.imeat from | 
thee. Lord, feed thy poor, sinful servant, now be- 
fore thee. ‘Thou hast said, ‘ Bread shall be given,’ 
and that if we seek first thy kingdom and thy right- 
cousness, all other things shall be added unte us. 
Lord, fulfil thy promise at this time ; help me to be- 
lieve that thou wilt, and not to doubt it in the least ; 
and be pieased to supply my need, according to thy 
riches of glory in Christ Jesus.” She rose from 
her knees, cheerful and contented, and found, that 
in answer to her prayer, all her discontented feel- 
ings were removed. She went once more to the 
coal closet, scraped together all the small cgal-dust 
she could collect, and lighted her fire. ex- 
aming the shelf of her cupboard more ely, 
she found a crust of bread, and then sh nt to 
the pump for a cup of water: with this scanty sup- 
ply her hunger was satisfied for a time, and indeed 
such sweet and delightful peace of mind did she 
enjoy on this occasion, that she found that “‘ Christ 
and her crust was rich fare.” She then began to 
make her matches, and was happy as the day was 
long. But at length the fire was nearly burnt out ; 
the darkness ofnight was approaching ; and, though 
the brook of water was not dried up, yet her crust 
was finished. ‘‘ But man’s extremity is God’s op- 
portunity” of showing his faithfulness and his love 
—and so she found it; for just as the shades of 
night came on, a knock was heard at the cottage 
doo?. ‘Who is there?” ‘Does Milly Gale live 
here?” ‘Yes; where do you come from ?’— 
“From Sleaford,” (a town about twelve miles from 
Swineshead ;) “‘ Mrs. (a person in compar- 
atively very humble circumstances) has sent me 
with a loaf of bread, a piece of butter, and half a 
crown.” It was received as coming directly from 
heaven; and had the messenger been an angel, 
instead of a fellow-mortal, she could not have more 
visibly seen the hand of God in this remarkable in- 
terposition : she immediately went for some coals, 
purchased an ounce of tea, and put her kettle on 
the fire. Never was a cup of tea more richly 
sweetened, and never did any one break bread 
with a heart more overflowing with gratitude to Him 
who: “ giveth his people all things richly to enjoy.” 
[Remainder next week.]} 




















ABOUT THE JAILER, 

One night, in a dream, or vision, Paul sawa man, 
who prayed him, and said, ‘‘ Come over into Mace- 
donia, and help us!” 

And Paul thought very properly, from this cir- 
cumstance, that it was the will of God, that he 
should do so. And he immediately took a journey 
to Philippi, the chieftown in Macedonia. A friend, 
whose name was Silas, went with him; and there 
he preached the Gospel. 

Ife had not done so long, before some wicked 
men took them to the magistrate, who ought to have 
protected them, as they had done no harm to any 
one. But they rent off their clothes, and command- 
ed them-to be beaten. 

So they scourged them very sadly, and cast them 
into prison, charging the jailer to be sure and take 
care of them. 

And the jailer, receiving such a charge, thrust 
them into the inner prison, and made their feet 
fast in the stocks. 

This was a very pa) inv,—-yet they were 
pot unhappy. True r van vke a man com- 


fortable any where an. i an, ynees. In- 
deed their hearts where so | ‘hat at mid- 
night Paul and Siins pra. i acd sang praises to 
God,—and the prisc% eo enn) Laem. 

And sudden'y, bar. » t earthquake, so 


that the founda: 

immediately «! 

one’s bands « loose 
And the keeper of the 


were shaken: and 
; opened, and every 


DS the prt 


ore 


rison, awakening out of 


“But Paul cried witha loud voice, saying, do thy- 
self no harm, for we are all here. Then he called 
for a light, and sprang in, and came trembling, and 
fell: down before Paul and Silas, and brought them 
out, and said, Sirs! what must I do to be saved? 
And they said, Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, 
and thou shalt be saved. 

O have I ever seriously asked this question? I 
shal] soon be saved or lost, and that too for ever. 
If 1 have not, then I have not yet began to live as I 
ought,—then I am going on in my sins,—and if I 
live and die in them, I shall be cast out of God’s 
presence eternally. 

Am I now asking this question? It is well, if I 
am. Then Iam beginning toawake. Then God’s 
Holy Spirit is striving with my heart. Let me not 
resist and grieve him away. 

And here is an answer to this all-imporant ques- 

tion. 1 must believe onthe Lord Jesus Christ. I 
must renounce every other refuge. He is the sin- 
ner’s only Saviour. He has died on the cross to 
satisfy the demands of God’s holy law. Through 
him, God can be just, and yet a Saviour. Multi- 
tudes, as unworthy and heedless as I am, have fled 
to him, and found salvation. He has said, that he 
will never cast out any who come to him. 
Lord Jesus! then I come to thee,—into thy hands 
I commend my spirit. Wash me, in the all-cleans- 
ing fountain of thy precious blood. Conform me 
to thy lovely image. Help me totake up my cross, 
and follow thee steadfastly on earth, till thou shalt 
lead me, with all thy ransomed flock, to living foun- 
tains of water, and wipe away all tears from my eyes 
for ever. 








THE SABBATH SCHOOL. 








SABBATH SCHOOL EXAMINATION, AND DEATH 
OF A SCHOLAR. 
Extracis from the Report of the S. S. Society for Ireland. 


Our last examination lasted two days; the Rev. 
Mr. , presided on the first, and the Rev. Mr. 
, on the second day; and the children gen- 
erally received the approbation not only of those 


gentlemen, but ofa great and respectable auditory. 
After the ucual oxersiuutivis ys opulliug aud veaaing, 


they were examined on the question upon which they 
had been previously exercised—* shall there be a fu- 
ture state of rewards and punishments, and shall it be 
an everlasting state?” They repeated from five to 
fifty distinct and pertinent passages, according to 
their several abilities, talents, and industry. One 
little girl who had previously exhibited symptoms 
of consymption, and had been poorly for some 
months, after having been adjudged first in conduct 
and attendance, first in spelling, and second in 
reading—repeated fifty passages correctly, proving 
the doctrine above mentioned; indeed she seemed 
to have reserved all her efforts for that day, for on 
the following Friday she was laid on her death bed, 
and in four weeks from the examination, she was 
called from our hemisphere to a higher tribunal, 
there to experience the confirmation of those truths 
which she had so zealously been employed in en- 
deavouring to establish here. During her illness 
she was visited by the Rev. Mr. , and some 
of her teachers, one of whom had an interesting con- 
versation with her. When he first entered the 
room and had been for a few seconds employed in 
contemplating her death-like countenance, she rais- 
ed her sunken eyes, & observing him, feebly artic- 
ulated, “Oh! Sir, I shall never be in the school 
again ;” he observed that she appeared very ill, she 
said she was and lifted up her eyes to heaven with 
an. air of resignation, truly astonishing in one so 
young. He said, he hoped she had received some 
benefit during her attendance at school. ‘“‘O! yes 
sir, she replied, [learned to read and understand 
the Scriptures there.” He then inquired should 
her present illness terminate in death, whether she 
had hopes or fears? She answered eagerly, “I 
have hopes, Iam not afraid to die, I haye been 














his sleep, and scering the prison doors open, he 
drew out his sword, «od would have killed himself, 
supposing that the ,»risoners had been fled. 


thinking on death this year and a half,”—(her mo- 
ther and brother died during that time.) He then 


one of the dear children for whom Christ died.” — 
At these words her father was much affected— 
who could refrain from it? With great composure 
and affection, she endeavoured to sooth and comfort 
him, saying, ‘I trust father, we shall meet at the 
right hand of God ; my mother and Willy are there, 
and we shall soon meet them---don’t vex.””. When her 
teacher was about to take leave, she requested him 
to make worship, and desired to have part of the 
3ist Psalm sung ; she asked him to read a chapter 
of the Bible; he wished to know if there was any 
particular part which she desired read, she replied, 
“Tt is all very good, it contains the words of eter- 
nal life, but you may read the 3d chapter of the 
gospel by John. And while he read, he could hear 
her in awhisper repeat each sentence before him. 
Thus died little N To her, death had no 
terrors, but appeared as the messenger of peace 
come to conduct her to the arms of her heavenly 
Father. She came to school reading the spelling 
book, when she jeft it she could read the Bible, and 
the teachers consider the manner ofher death asa 
more than sufficient reward for all their labours. 
EE 











THE NURSERY. 








THE TALENTS, 
“Mamma,” said a little girl one day after she had 
been sitting for some minutes more than usually 
thoughtful, ‘‘ you said one day that every one had 
some talents to take care.of, I do not know whata 
talent is.” ‘‘ A talent, my dear Fanny, is any thing 
by which we can promote the honour and glory of 
God, or benefit ourselves or others. Can you not 
think of any talents that are entrusted to your 
care?” Fanny sat silent fora few minutes and tried 
to recollect, but she soon replied ‘“‘ No, mamma, I 
cannot, I have so little of any thing that belongs to 
me, all that I use is yours and papa’s, & I am not old 
enough to do any good.” ‘ The servants in the par- 
able, you know had not all the same number of tal- 
ents; one had ten, another five, ard another but one. 
If but one talent is givento us, weare equally bound 
to improve it,as those who have many: and my little 


anny has more than ons talent for whieh -b—+---- 
countable, Bet at present I will speak of only one, 


you can read correctly : and is not this a talent? 
Itis the means of improving your own mind, it isa 
great benefit to yourself; but more than this, by it 
you may benefit others, you may read to those who 
have never learned to read, and in this way impart 
instruction and sometimes comfort to them. For 
instance, poor old Betty whom you see every day, 
she cannot read, and you know how thankful she is 
when you read the Bible to her. And again your 
little sister is just beginning to read, and I have 
seen with much pleasure that you are willing and 
anxious to instruct her all that is in your power. 
You hear her repeat her lessons, tell her when she is 
wrong, correct her mistakes, and sometimes with a 
good deal of patience: and I think she has much im- 
proved under your care. Now when you are reading 
useful books yourself, or the holy word of God to 
old Betty, or teaching your little sister, you are in 
some degree trying to improve the one talent I have 
mentioned. There are others I wish to remind you 
of at some future time; 1 cannot converse longer 
with you now: and O! may my beloved daughter so 
use this and every other talent, thatat the last she 
may hear the joyful words. ‘‘Well done thou good & 
faithful. servant, enter thou into the joy of thy Lord.” 
{ Fouth’s Friend. 
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CBITUARY. - 








GOD BLESSES LITTLE CHILDREN. 


A little boy attended a Sunday School in Colches- 
ter, whose heart the Lord opened, that he attended 
with much delight tothe pious instructions of his 
affectionate teacher,.and it was soon evident that 
God was, by the Holy Spirit’s influence, making 
those instructions the means of leading this dear 
child to the knowledge of himself. He was takem, 
very ill, and was confined to his room and to his, 





asked—were her hopes built on her innocence and 


good works? She replied, ‘‘ No Sir, I hope Ff am 


bed ; and though at first it was painful to him to be: 
absent from his teacher and his school, he could, 
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“ejoice in the prospect of an eternal world, and long- 
ed to be with that dear Redeemer who had loved 
him, and given himself for him; and it was evi- 
dent that he was daily ripening for glory. A day 
or two before his death, he was informed that a 
jittle girl who lived near had been doing something 
very bad, he requested she might be sent for, when 
he talked to her a good deal about the sin of which 
she had been guilty, andthen drawing up the sleeves 
of his night gown, and showing his wasted arms, 
he said, ‘‘ Mary, this is death; Iam dying; butif 
you continue to be such a wicked child, where I 
am going you will never come, but will be sent to 
that wicked place. Let me entreat you to fear 
God and keep his commandments.” <A few hours 
hefore his death, he broke out in singing, and sung 

, loud as to cause his mother to inquire what he 
vas doing. “I am singing my sister’s favorite 
hymn, mother.” ‘But why, my dear, so loud?” 

Why!” said he, with peculiar emphasis, “‘ be- 
cause I am 80 happy.” Just before his death, with 
uplifted hands he exclaimed, “Father! Father! 
take me, Father!” His earthly parent went to lift 
him up, when, with a smile, he said, “I did not 
call you, father; but I was calling to my heavenly 
Father to take me ; I shall soon be with him ;” and 
then, as we trust, he fell ‘“‘ asleep in Jesus.” 











NATURAL HISTORY. 








THE SCORPION. 

Scorpions are ranked among the chief of sting- 
inganimals. ‘They have each two long arms com- 
ing out of the head, and ending like lobsters’ claws. 
The body is like that of a claw-fish, or crab, having 
eight legs covered with hair, four of which come 
out of each side. The body is divided into seven 
rings, from the last of which the tail proceeds.— 
Scorpions are of various colours, as red, white, 
brown, yellow and black. They also differ in size, 
some are about the length of a man’s finger, others 
are considerably larger. Authors do not agree in 
their descriptions of its tail, but they admit that it 


islong and worse than a knotted whip, and that 
the tails Uf atGve Duvexpiens are faopichad with tar. 


rible stings, which are hollow and filled with pois- 
on, Some ef these creatures, however, are quite 
harmless, while others are dangerous and extremely 
hurtful. 

“Séme Scorpions have wings and fly in the air, 
while others creep only on the ground. Those of 
a coal black colour are considered most hurtful In 
many parts of Persia, the inhabitants dare not sleep 
im rooms on the ground, for fear of these plaguey 
creatures, which are the most terrible of night- 
walkers, 

Anecdote—An Emperor of Persia, who design- 
ed to go a journey into Media, durst not proceed 
6n account of the vast quantity of Scorpions that 
were laying about the road.. He sent a great num- 
ber of stout fellows to destroy these terrible crea- 
tures, promising a superior reward to him who kill- 
ed most. Till this execution was over, he durst not 
Venture his dignified person abroad. 


Scripture References.—Moses, when referring the 
children of Israel to the dangers they had experien- 
ced during their journey from Egypt, reminds them 
that their preservation in numerous instances was 
only to be attributed to the Almighty. ‘‘ Who led 
thee through that great and terrible wilderness, 
Wherein were fiery serpents and Scorpions.” — 

uteronomy viii: 15. These hateful creatures no 
doubt had been the occasion of much alarm to the 
Israelites, as they had often been in danger of tread- 
ing on them, and thus receiving terrible wounds 
from their malignant stings. 

n Scripture the word Scorpion is sometimes 
used in a figurative sense, to describe the malice of 
wicked men, who, Scorpion-like, would be ready 
wound and cruelly torment the servants of God. 
Se was the description which Jehovah gave to 
he prophet Ezekiel of the sinful house of Israel. 
ou dost dwell among Scorpions.” Ezekiel ii: 
The situation -of the prophet must have been 
One of a very hazardous kind, but the Lord gave 

* Servant great encouragement when he said, “Be 
















not afraid of their words, nor be dismayed at their 
looks.”’—Verse 6. 

No animal appears more irritable and inveterate 
than the Scorpion, it was therefore a fit emblem 
whereby to describe the malicious agents of Satan. 
Our Lord JesusChrist foreseeing the dangerous cir- 
cumstances in which his diciples would be placed, 
said tothem: ‘‘ Behold I give you power to tread on 
Serpents and Scorpions, and over all the power of 
the enemy; and nothing shall by any means hurt 
you.” —Luke x:,19. 

The disciples of Antichrist who by their poison- 
ous doctrines wound and torment the souls of man- 
kind, are likewise compared to these injurious an- 
imals. ‘ And their torment was as the torment of 
a Scorpion when he striketh a man.” Rev. ix: 5. 

There was a kind of instrument used in punish- 
ment among the Israelites, which was like the tail 
of the Scorpion, and armed with sharp points: to 
this king Rehoboam alludes when he says, ‘‘ My 
father hath chastised you with whips, but I will 
chastise you with Scorpions.” I Kings xii: 11. 

The Scorpion is contrasted with an egg, on ac- 
count of its body being of an oval form, and, if 
white, very nearly resembling an egg in appear- 
ance. Our Lord therefore says, ‘Ifa son shall 
ask an egg, will he offer him a Scorpion? If ye 
then being evil, know how to give good gifts unto 
your children, how much more shall your heavenly 
Father give the Holy Spirit to them that ask him ?” 
Luke xi: 12, 13. 

Reflections. —Among allthe dangers and hazards 
to which we are exposed in this life, how important 
to have the Almighty for our heavenly Father and 
our best Friend. ~ We have the greatest encourage- 
ment to confide in his providential protection to 
keep us safe from all dangers, though they may be 
numerous and alarming, like Seorpions, in our way. 
Our Lord Jesus Christ also teaches us to seek good 
gifts by earnest and constant prayer to the Father 
of all mercies; and ifearthly parents, though evil, 
will not be so unnatural as to give their children 
things which might, like a Scorpion, suddenly in- 
jure them; how much greater confidence should 
im the bemovolonoa of the Ged of all 
grace, that he will in answer to our requests, be- 
stow upon us such blessings as are calculated to 
make us really happy. 


we prveccve 








HISTORICAL. 








THE CHARTER OAK, 


A happier subject we think could hardly be se- 
lected for poetical embellishment, than “ Wyllys 
Hill and the Charter Oak.” To preclude ariy mis- 
understanding of the allusions contained in the 
beautiful lines under this title, we beg leave to cou- 
ple with them a succinct account of the often-re- 
peated circumstance from which the latter derives 
its name. 

In the year 1687, according to Dr. Dwight, “ Sir 
Edmund Andros, appointed Governor of New-Eng- 
land by King James II, as he had been of New-York, 
summoned the Colonies of Connecticut and Rhode- 
Island to surrender their Charters to his Majesty, 
assuring them in this case of peculiar favour.— 
Rhode-Island complied with the proposal. Soon 
after, Sir Edmund came to Hartford with a guard of 
60 men; demanded the Charter of the General As- 
sembly, then in session, and announced the disso- 
lution of the Colonial Government. The debates 
of the Assembly concerning this proposal were in- 
tentionally protracted through the remainder of 
the day, and part of theevening. A great number 
of people gathered around the state-house, prepar- 
ed to resist any violence, which might be used by 
the guards of Sir Edmund. In a moment the can- 
dies were put out; and a Captain Wardsworth took 
the Charter and lodged it safely in the hollow of 
an oak, standing before the house of Hon. Samuel 
Wyllys in Hartford, a member of -the Colonial 
Council. This tree deserved well of the Connecti- 
cut people, for concealing the invaluable deposit ; 
and might with no less propriety have been trans- 
mitted to the reverence of future generations in the 
New-England Primer, than 








** The royal oak, which was the tree, 
That saved his Royal Majesty,” 

The Charter Oak still continues to flourish in 
green old age ; having outlived every survivor of 
this ancient and honorable family ;. the father, son, 
and grandson, of which successively held the of- 
fice of Secretary of State more than a century,—the 
last incumbent of the name, having left it many 
years since by resignation. [Episcopal Watchman. 


—=—_ 
WYLLYS HILL AND THE CHARTER OAK. 
Occastoned by the death of the last proprietor, of the name 


of Wyllys, in whose family this estate had remained since the 
first settlement of the ccuntry. 


Thou wert the castle of the olden time, 
Thou solitary pile! the beacon light 
Of the benighggd traveller. ‘Thy lone brow 
Look’d out in Beandeur o’er a pathless wild, 
And waters whiten’d by no daring sail ; 
While to the red man’s startled eye, thy pomp 
Was as a dream ofterror. Now thou stand’st 
In faded majesty, as if to mourn 
The desolation ofa lordly race, 
Or like a faithful vassal share their grave. 
Farewell! Farewell! A loftier dome, may rise, 
And prouder columns blot thy time-stain’d walls 
From the slight memory of a passing age. 
Yet some there are, who deem thy mouldering stones 
Dearer than sculpture’s voast, to whose fond eye 
Thy silent shades, and arbours darkly wreath’d, 
And moon-lit walks are peopled with the throngs 
Of lost affection ; for whom Memory’s spell, 
Like her of Endor, wakes the white-hair’d sire, 
Wrapt in the shadowy mantle of the grave, 
Gives to the matron form the custom’d seat 
At board and hearth, or with the joyous shout 
Of childhood, and the warbled song of youth 
Fills these deserted halls. 

—But thou, firm Oak ! 
Time-honour’d and majestic, who didst lock 
Our freedom’s charter in thy sacred breast, 
From tyrant’s eagle-glance, we need not say 
Farewell tothee. For thou dost freshly take 
Thy leafy garland from the hand of spring, 
And wear the autumnal crown as vigérously, 
As if thou ne’er hadst mark’d old Time shred off, 
Age after age, man’s branching hopes, and blast 
His root of glory. Canst thou tell us nought 
Of forest chieftains, and their vanish’d tribes, 
Who like the bubble on the waters broke 
Before our sires? Hast thou no record loft 
Of perish’d generations, o’er whose head 
Thy foliage droop’d? thou who unchang’d hast seen 
The stately founders ofan honour’d name, 
The wise, the brave, the beautiful go down 
To the dark winter of the voiceless tomb, 
Like thy own wither’d leaves ? 

Bloom on!: Bloom on! 
Thou silent monitor, and should our sons, 
Gay with the cup of full prosperity, 
Forget the labours of their patriot sires, 
Be thou a Delphos to them, with thy frown 
Oracular, warning them well to heed 


The sumless price of blood-bought liberty. H. 








THE TOILET. 








ON FEMALE DRESS. 

“‘ Whatever renders the gospel respected in the 
mind and hearts of those who are without, contrib- 
utes to its success: and the modest, decent.and s0- 
ber apparel of “‘ women professing godliness,” must 
therefore have this tendency in no ordinary degree. 
They shouldevince that they are too much engaged 
in contemplating spiritual glories, to take pleasure in 
the vain and unseemly decorations of the triflers 
around them; that being “‘adorned with good 
works” is their chief desire, the attainment of it 
their most valued distinction, that they can make a 
better use of their time and money than in curi- 
ously adjusting their attire or purchasing costly orna- 
ments. But alas! in this trifling & expensive age, 
when almost all vie with their superiors in apparel, 
till distinction of rank itselfis nearly lost; we too 
often find those who come to the place where the 
word of God is preached, decorated as much beyond 
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what they can well afford, and in as unbecoming 2| 
manner as they who frequent the theatre! It would 
be well, if the more decided professors of godliness 
were wholiy exempt from this disgraceful vanity! or if 
they always spent as many hours in visiting the 
sick and poor and in labours for their relief, and as 
much money in relieving their distresses, as they do 
in-uselessly decorating themselves and their chil- 
dren, after a manner unsuitable to their rank in 
life, and inconsistent with their profession. These 
are by no means frifles or pharisaical impositions, 
as some affect to call them; but apostolical injunc- 
tions; and it should be considered, that raiment 
was only made needful by sin; so it is peculiarly 
unsuitable for those who profess to believe the Bible, 
to be proud and vain of the very image of their 
disgrace. I Tim. ii: 9,10. “~  Scorr. 
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MISCELLANY. 








The Road to Ruin.—A New York paper, in 
speaking of the Bowery Theatre, says, this Thea- 
tre was opened as we are credibly informed, with 
the play entitled, ‘‘ The Road to Ruin!” and the 
piece which the actors were preparing to exhibit on 
the eveningyof the conflagration, is, “ The Gam- 
bler’s Fate!” While it was wrapped in flames, the 
cry was heard among the multitude of spectators— 
“Behold the Gambler’s Fate !’—It has probably 
been the road to ruin tomany unthinking youth,and 
its destruction, awfully sublime, as it was, is a sym- 
bol, though a feeble one, of the tremendous doom 
that awaits the Gambler. 

Search the Scriptures.—Let no day pass without 
reading a portion of the word of God. A single 
verse may be as the pebble out of the brook, with 
which David slew the giant, or as a guardian an- 
gel, to preserve you from many an evil spirit. “It 
is written,” “It is written again,” said 
our Lord, when the tempter assailed him ; and with 
this sword of the Spirit the adversary was overcome. 
Therefore search the scriptures, and forget not that 
their leading object is to testify of Christ, that you 
may believe on him, follow him, and be happy with 
him for ever. 
EN, Rc re ore 
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REFLECTIONS ON PRIDE, 
When Maria had retired to her little chamber, to 


me, and I will pay thee thy wages.” If I bring up 
the gratification too of a pride which He hates, in- 
stead of qualifying her for his service, how can I 
answer it to Him in the great day of account ?— 
May I ever remember that the pleasing Joan which 
I have received from my Heavenly Father, may be 
soon called for; and if I am indeed one of his chil- 
dren, he will not suffer an idol to receive those af- 
fections which belong supremely to him. 


—-2Qre— 

JUVENILE CORRESPONDENCE. 

By publishing the following Letters, we wish to give an exam- 
ple of Juvenile Correspondence and Benevolence, worthy of 
imitation. A School of Indian Children having received 
the Youth’s Companion one year, contribute from their pen- 
ury to pay for the Second Volume for themselves and also 
for a youth at the Mission Station, (as we suppose) at New 
Steckbridge. They write toa Sabbath School in Utica, and 
receive in return, the Constitution and Resolutions of a Ju- 
venile Society there, giving them 12 copies of the Juvenile 
Magazine and contributing $60 to constitute two gentlemen 
Life Directors of the Western Sabbath School Union. What 





There has been 4schools branched off from ours since 
my daughter for my own gratification merely, and | it was first organized. The Episcopal, the Baptist 
the Methodist, and the Second Presbyterian. We 
hope that the youth (James Young) 
to the Oneida Academy, will come and see us as 
we shall be very happy to see him. We also ho 
that the Chiefs when they have done their church 
will enable you to raise your library. We have no 
more tosay. From your beloved friends of the Jy. 
venile Society. 


who is going 


Wm. J. Wettes, Secretary, 
Messrs. Editors,—Soon after we received the let. 


ter from Utica, the Chiefs and people did contribute 
&5, for the benefit of the children. 
the habit of contributing at the Monthly Concert 
at which time the children threw in a little amount. 
ing to about 50 cents. 
ty silver broaches. 

cle of Juvenile correspondents in Connecticut,— 
James Young we hope 
he received the Youth’s Companion. I have taken 


great liberty in writing, because you are friends tg 
Children. 


They are jy 
One of the girls gave twen. 
We also have a little cir. 


has been converted since 


mM. Hatcu, Teacher, 





upmennerieiee . t 





more interesting and profitable employment can Childrenbe 
engaged in, than such labors of love as these. Would that 


ee 


POETRY. 








all our youth were thus engaged. 

Seneca Mission, June 7th, 1828. 
Messrs. Wituis & Ranp,—We heartily thank 
you for sending to us the Youth’s Companion the 
past year; Weare gladthat we are able to send to 
you one dollar to pay for it the second year. , We 
also send you one dollar to pay. for one that is sent 
to Anna M. Muzzy living in New Stockbridge, 
in Madison County, N. Y. The Boston Record- 
er, the family prize very much, particularly Mr. 
Harris.—And our school is in a prosperous state. 
Since we last wrote to you three of our scholars 
have departed from this world of trouble. One of 
them was Mr.Harris’ child,about five years old. We 
also thought we would write you a copy ofa letter we 
received from the Juvenile Society at Utica not long 
ago. This is all we can say for the present. 

Your’s, &c. James Younc. 

Utica, N. Y. Feb. 19th, 1828. 

Dear Friends,—We received yours on the 2dtn 
inst. We were very happy to hear from you, and also 
that your Society is very flourishing. Mr. Wilson 
has been very sick, and while he has been unwell 
our Society has not been kept up, but he is now 





pray to her Heavenly Father to forgive her the sin 
of being proud, when she should have been thank- 
ful, her Mother could not but solemnly refleet on 
the cause and consequences of this sin. Surely it 
was very injudicious in the lady, who said in Ma- 
ria’s hearing, that she was “a charming little crea- 
ture,” thus to flatter her to her face; yet how often 
such things are said—how few realize that Chil- 
dren understand them, and that thus the seeds are 
sown of the most noxious weed which springs from 
the human heart. It is as unwise to praise their 
dress, as it is to commend their features or form— 
it makes them discontented when they are not ar- 
rayed in their best apparel, and often causes them 
to wish to go abroad, that they may display their 
‘pretty things.” Abroad they are often more 
flattered ; are thus made discontented at home, be- 
come disobedient, and think themselves above do- 
ing those things which their duty to their parents, 
as weil as their own improvement, require they 


very well. We, have formed a new Society, and 
also a new Constitution. We will give you a few 
outlines of it; 


‘*We whose names are hereunto subscribed, do as- 
sociate ourselves together under the title of the 
Juvenile Beneficent Society of Utica, and for our 
government adopt the following Constitution : 
* Any youth by paying the sum of fifty cents an- 

nually to the Treasurer of this Society shall be ad- 

mitted a member thereof. The Officers of this So- 
ciety shall be a President, Secretary, Treasurer, 
and 2 Collectors, who shall constitute an Executive 

Committee to conduct the affairs of this Society. 
“The funds of this Society shall be appropriated 

to objects of Benevolence. 

‘“‘Theannual meeting of this Society shall be held 
onthe first week in January ofeach yearon sucha day 

/and such a time and place as the Executive Com- 

inittee shall direct.” 





should do. 


But let me reflect a little further—Have I not | 
Was I not pleased | 


been proud of my daughter ? 


when others called her handsome? Did I net take | ciety be appropriated to the W. S. S. Union to maxe 


too much’ pains to decorate her person, and thus’ the Rey. Ralph Cushman of Manlius, and Harrison 
originate the temptation? I fear I am more guilty | 


I have not considered suffi- | 


than the child was. 


In one of the meetings of this Society, Resolved, 
—that we send twelve copies of the Juvenile Mag- 
azine to the Seneca Missionevery month. Resolv- 
|ed—that the $60 remaining on hand in the old So- 


G. O. Dwight, of Andover, life directors of that So- 
ciety. We have now about 17 members in our 


ciently my obligations to God for his goodness in! Society ; but it is inereasing very fast, Mr. Wil- 
preserving her life and health so long—in making |son thinks that you compliment him very much in 
her what she is—and in enabling her parents to}! naming one of your scholars after him We are hap- 
provide for her wants. 


Am I not making an idol | py to learn that Mr. Hatch & some of the other Mis- 


of my child? and if I love the gift more than the! cionaries have been to Sabbath schools in their 
Giver, may he not turn the blessing into a curse, | youngest days, whieh the other Missionaries have 
or remove it from my sight ? 


Truly I have much jot enjoyed. Our Sabbath school is very flourish- 


reason for humiliation before God--and much need | 


For the Youth’s Companion. 
A CHILD’S FIRST IMPRESSION OF A STAR.* 


She had been told that God made all the stars 
That twinkled up in Heaven, and now she stood 
Watching the coming of the twilight on, 

As if it werea new and perfect world, 


And this were its firsteve. How beautiful 
Must be the work of nature to a child 

In its first, fresh impression! Laura stood 
By the low window with the silken lash 

Of her soft eye uprais’d, and her sweet mouth 
Half parted with the new and strange delight 
Of beauty that she could not comprehend 
And had not seen before. The purple folds 
Of the low sunset clouds, and the blue sky 
That look’d so still and delicate above, 

Fill’d her young heart with gladness, and the eve 
Stole on with its deep shadows, and she still 


Stood looking at the west with that half smile. 
aAcif a picasanue wuvUuguL were at her heart. 


Presently in the edge of the last tint 
Ofsunset, where the blue was melted in 
To the faint golden mellowness, a star 
Stood suddenly. A laugh of wild delight 
Burst from her lips, and putting up her hands, 
Her simple thought broke forth expressively— 
“Father! dear Father! God has made a star!” 
* A fact. ROY, 
—- ae 
SPRING. 

Lovely is the face of nature, 
Deck’d with spring’s unfolding flowers, 
While the sun shows every feature, 
Smiling through descending showers. 
Birds with songs the time beguiling, 
Chant their little notes with glee, 
But to see a Saviour smiling, 
Is more soft and sweet to me. 
Morn her melting tints displaying 

Ere the sluggard is awake: 
Evening’s zephyrs gently straying, 

O’er the surface of the lake : 
Melting hues, and whispering breezes, 

Ail have powerful charms for me, 
But no earthly beauty pleases, 

When, my Lord, compared with thee. 
Soft and sweet are showers descending, 

On the parch’d expecting ground, 
Fragrance to the meadows lending, 

Astheir drops distil around : 
These with every earthly blessing, 

Jesus, far exceeds them all. 
Sweet is sleep to tired nature, 

Sweet to labour is repose: 
Sweet is life to every creature, 

Sweet the balm that hope bestows: 
But though spring and evening breezes, 

Sleep, and hope, and life to me, 








ing, it contains about one hundred and fifty schol- 
ars, it has now a library of upwards of 400 volumes. 


to pray to him to enable me to realize my responsi- 
He says, “Take this child and nurse it for 


bility. 


All are pleasant—nothing pleases, 


Jesus, like a smile from thee. | [Dr. Colyer. 
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